Oh god all might this one is really sus | made it as a joke but its 100% furry smut 
deer god | made more 


This is just a meme 
Shy’s night very sus 


Amidst the neon-lit streets of the city, there was a strip club unlike any other. It was 
a place where fantasies roamed free and desires burned hot, and it was here that 
Sly Cooper, the dashing raccoon thief, found himself one fateful night. 

As Sly sauntered into the club, the thumping bass reverberating through the air, his 
eyes were drawn to the center stage. There, under the dazzling lights, a muscly 
punk bad boy goatman commanded attention with every sinuous movement. 

With his rugged charm and a smirk that promised trouble, the goatman exuded an 
aura of raw magnetism that left Sly breathless. His chiseled features, adorned with 
piercings and tattoos, only added to his allure, and Sly couldn't tear his gaze away. 
As the night progressed, Sly found himself drawn deeper into the mesmerizing 
performance, his heart racing with excitement. But it wasn't just the show on stage 
that captured his attention. It was the group of big, manly men surrounding him, 
each one flexing their impressive pecs in a display of dominance. 

Feeling a tantalizing heat building within him, Sly couldn't help but squirm in his 
seat, the sight of all those muscled bodies sending shivers down his spine. And as 
if sensing his arousal, the goatman locked eyes with him, a mischievous glint 
dancing in his gaze. 

With a sly grin, the goatman sauntered over to Sly's table, his movements fluid and 
confident. As he drew closer, Sly could feel the intensity of his gaze, sending a thrill 
coursing through his veins. 

Without a word, the goatman reached out, tracing a finger along Sly's jawline with 
tantalizing precision. Sly's breath caught in his throat, his heart pounding like a 
drum as he leaned into the touch, craving more of the electrifying sensation. 

With a playful chuckle, the goatman leaned in close, his lips brushing against Sly's 
ear in a whisper that sent shivers down his spine. "You like what you see, huh?" he 
murmured, his voice husky with desire. 

Unable to resist any longer, Sly nodded, his cheeks flushing with heat as he met 
the goatman's gaze. And with that, the spark between them ignited into a blazing 
inferno, consuming them both in a whirlwind of passion and desire. 

As they danced together in the dimly lit club, their bodies pressed close in a 
tantalizing embrace, Sly knew that he had found something truly special in the 
arms of the muscly punk bad boy goatman. And as the night stretched on, their 
connection only grew stronger, a flame burning bright in the darkness of the club. 


| don’t know at this point owo 
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